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JP. AGATHA WEBB.
B By ANNA KATlIARINU UREEN.
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or rnrcitniNO chaptem.Iiikofiii at the Rutherland mansion Agatha
arefuuml dead, ana Philemon

umbilici, who fur yearn Iiai been
, v crnwtaK la discovered asleep at the dinW a ner table, A trace of blood nn hl aleevo lnili- -

f eatei bltn a the murderer. Miss l'ajo, the nieceJ of th. Sutherland housekeeper, persists In re- -
malnlng about the Webb premises, and discovers

l blnnd on the grass The moner drawer Is found
efl empty, and robbery Is added tn thn nitetery, Kred

.rick Sutherland awayward south rail his father
In wltneaa hi determination to he a better man and
promisee not to marrt Mtss Pace, bv whom he has

! v--en fascinated. Miss Page telle Frederick that h
fallowed him the nlaht of the murder and knew

! where he had ferreted a thousand dollars, sheW glvei him a week to dertdo whether to marry her
.H or be proclaimed a the murderer of Acatha

Webb. It la learned that the money waa lu new
-- M ' '" Di "' lPer of a auiall atoro produces

eee ' one that a atranxn man nave hlui late the
'r Blitht of the murdor for a loaf nt bread A

flH detective arrives from Dostou and reports:
HH 1 "Simple oase. Murdered for money. Find the roan

V II I wttti the flowing heard." Huenlrlon falls upon one
SJ3S I of the Zabel brother... Frederick Tlalts the hollowU tree The money Is gone. Wattles, a Uoslon gam- -

llJaW I bler.arrltes and demands t)ri) of Frederick In pay
VTfk I inent of a gambling debt. Frederick secures aIf i I check for the amount from his father. The

Ijj Hahel brothers aro found deal of starvation, onemfj of them clutching thn loaf of bread, I ho other aUi blood stained knife. The lloslon dctiicrito ilcclires
B'it the mystery aolved, but young Svre'twater nstnn
eV I llheslhu company by a new chain of evidence
!Mt'f pointing to another perpetratorof thaterrlblo crime.f7 This time Amabel rage Is suapected Sweet ater"( IP'1" ,h' nionnv where he has seen Miss 1'a.je

bide It Miss Taite la confronts! by the detec- -

imt tlvea and offlcera and telle what she saw the night of
the murder. Frederick overhears the talking and
pins the group, and Miss Pane tells just enough ao
hat a later confession will Implicate I rederick If he

refuses to marry her On the following day occurs the
funeral of Aitatha Webb, and late that night Mr.

H Sutherland discovers Frederick weening over her
grave. On tbe war home he learns or the death of
Philemon, Agatha's husband Sweetwater suspects
and follows l rcderiek and Is thus discovered by Mr.
Sutherland, Frederick places a package of old I'll' ra
In Agnes Tlalllday'a hands and his father seeks an

i explanation Agatha Webb's will Is opened anil bvM Its terms Mr Sutherland Is made executor an Fred
Jill incl s 'e heir of a 100.000 estate, Suvrctwat-- r

by IT' reai-on-e that Frederick Is the murderer, but borauel i Mr Sutherland once saved his life Swe Urate- - Is tin
74 j willing to give evidence In order to keep hisw J aeciet he plans to letie home. and. In suspicions

haste, jiretending to be In search of an important
U wlttess, toards an outgnlnir steamer lound forI llrsril lie is thrown overboard that night andI I picked up at dawn b a fishing crew, which takes
I I llm to New Bedford. Fpod and clothing aro given
I f him, and he earns $ft by delivering a auspicious box,
I An act (dental chance takes him on a tnteMnn to lloa
I ton The man he ilnda Is Wattles, the gambler, who

. I wishes Sweetwater to carrr a message to none other
L ' than Frederick Sutherland at Snlhcrlandtown.

Sweetwater learna the message, reftms to take It.
l and then makes his wij home, arriving on the

sir laat day of the lnoneat To the surprise of all.
.IT ' Frederick lakes the stand, declares that ho
i Is the son of Agatha Webb, and that aha died by

twl k herownhand and offers to produce tho proof of
lift 1 his remarkable atatement The letters In gnes Hal
Ujlji f lldav's possession are brought to the courtroom andjiy read. The disclose the courtship of Agatha Webb.

N j The letter that followed this was very short:
Pr.AR Jamer: The paokaee of letters lm

XB been received Ood help me to bear this
shock to all my hopes and the death of ail mrIB I girlish beliefs. I am not angry. Onlr those

8 i who havs 80mot,,,nc left to hold to In life can
mLf ll be on cry.
Tk vfl Mr father tells me that he biecelTed aII paokec. ton. It'contalned S5.000 in ten fhOO

9V notes .Tamest .Tames! was not my love enough
IB that tou should want my father's money, tooIII I hav. begged my father and ho has prom-Il- l

Ised me to keep the cause of I his rupture secret.
III on sna" know from either of us that
Hi V) James Zabel has any flaw In his nature.
i I) The next letter was dated some months later.

I if It was to Fhllemon:
' A i "Dear PniMMON: The aloes are toa small.
f Besides I neyer wear trloves. I hate their re- -

il stralnt and do not feel there Is any cood rea- -' son for hiding my hands In this little country
3 town, where everybody knows me. Why not
jg give them to Hattle Welter. She tikes suiih
fl things, while I have had my fill or finery. A girl
w whose one duty la to care for a dying father
II has not heart for vanities.

I j Deab PniLraiou: Tou will have my hand.
I V though I have told you that my heart does not
1 j- - o with It. It'ls hard to understand such per- -

r slstenoe, but If you are satlsfled to take a wo- -)f I nian nt my streneth against her will, then
. I j Ood hare mercy upon you, for I will b your
WW wfe- -f) But do not ask me to go to Batherlandtown.
( j I shall lire here. And do not expect to keep
1 , up your Intlmaor with the Zabels. There Is

, no tie of affection remaining between James
,.' and myselt. but If I am to shed that half light

In over your home, whloh Is all I can promise.
aid all that you can hope to receive, tnen keep

M me from all Influence hut 'your own That
9 this In time may crow sweet and dear to mo Is
Wg my earnest prayer for you are worthy

jJLJ or a true wife. Ar.ATitA.

IE Dear John: I am colng to be married. My

B father exacts It. and there is no good reason
jH why I should not sire htm this final satlnfac- -

H tlon. At least I do not think there Is. but If
Wb you or your brother differ from me
Wf Say Kood-t- y to James from me. I pray thatkj his life may bt peaceful. I know that It will

L be honest. Aoatua.

tl Dear rBiLESjou: My father Is worse. Tie

U fears that It we wait till Tuesday he will not
jH be able to see us married. Decide, then, what

your duty is.; I am ready to abide br your
pleasure. Adatha.

H The following Is from John Ztibel to his
B brother James, and Is dated one day after the

;H above:
JjP Dear James When you read this 1 will he
til' a far away, never to look In your face again un- -

H)'' less you bid me. Brother, brother, I meant
UMJ It lor the best, tut Ood was not with me. nnd

1J? hae mai'e four lietntb miserable without
fr slvlne help to any one
I I When I read Aeatha's letter the last, for

In ', more reasons than one. that I uliall oor re- -

1 celo from her I seemed to feel as neer be- -
'

Wj 'ore what I had done to blast vour two lhes.
sUI For the first time I realized to the full that butjl for me she might hove been happy and ou
M the respected husband o! the one grand wo- -
ji man to be found in Tortohester. That I had
M loved hor so fiercely myself came back to me
M In reproach, and the thouclit that sho perhaps
J suspected that the blame had fallen where It

was not deserved aroused me to such a pitch
M that I took the sudden and desperate rcolu-U- ".

tlon of telling, her the troth before she gave
ty j her hand to l'hltemon. and never paused till

I reached Mr. Gilchrist's house nnd wns
m s ushered Into his prvsenoe.

f He was lying on the sitting room lounge.
lr looking very weak and exhausted, while on
m on side of him stood Agatha and on the other
JKl Philemon, both contemplating him with III- -
(V concealed anxiety. I had not expected to find
ifl Fhllemon there and for a moment I Buffered

'

(H th extreme agony of a man who has not '

(H measured the depth of tho plunge he It, nbout
fH to take, bat the sight ot Agatha trembling '

fl under the shock of my unexpected presenco
jS restored me to myself and gave me (lniines to
flP proceed. Advancing with a bow. I spoko

fl quickly the one word I had com there to say.
ml "Agatha. I hae done you a great wrong, and
IJi , I am here to undo It. For 'months I have felt
II'b driven t confession, hut not till hare I
StyjM. possessed the necessary cnuraco. Vow noth- -

shall hinder me " I said this because I?in in both Mr. Ollehrlst and Philemon n
to stop me where I was. Indeed Mr

SI Ollehrlst had risen on his elhow and T'hlle- -f,
1U roon was making that pleadlnc gestute of his
iLf which we know jo well AgnthaaloiiH looked
V eager. "What Is It?" sho orlod "I have a
m right to know " I went to the door, shut It

and stood with mr back against It, it figure of
m Jid desynlr Kiiddoiily the
k burst from me. "Agath.i, ' aid I, "why did

Vi you break with my brother .Inmes' Ilecause
A i you thought him guilty of theft: because you

S ' believed he took th S5.IKX) out of the sum Il-
ls' trustd to him by Mr Orr for jour father?
1 'B Acatha, it was not James who aid tnls. It was
1 I I. and James knew It and bore the blame of

my misdoings because he wnn always a loyal
soul and took account of my weakness nnd
knew, alas, too well that open shame would

. I kill me."
fl It was a weak plea and merited no reply,

I I but the sllenoe was so dreadful mid lusted to
J Idna that I felt first orushed and then terrl- -

ii fled. Raising my head, for I had not dared to
J? I look any of them la the face. I cast ono clancs

, 1 at th srcn bdfore me and dronped my herd '

I
,

j again, startled. Only onTof th three wa
looking at me. and that was Agatha. The
othere had their heads turned astdo and I
thought,! or rathr the passing fancy took
me. that .they shrank from meeting her
naze with something of the same shamo and
dread I wns myself suffering from. But shot
Can I over hope to mnk you realize her look
or comprehend tho pang ot ut;cr

with which I succumbed befor It. It
was so torrlble that I Beemod to hear her ut-

ter words, though I.am sure she did not speak.
, and with somo wild Idea of stommlng the tor-- j

ront of her renroachos'I matlo an effort at ux- -
planatlon and Impetuously crlod: "It waa not
for my own good, Agatha, not altogether for
self I did this. I loved you also madly, dc-- ,
spatringty, nnd cood brother as I seemed. I
wus jealous of James nnd hopod tn take his

. place In lour regard If 1 could showagreuterprosperity and obtain for ott those things his
limited prospects denied him. ou onioymoney, beauty, ease: I could see that by your
letters, nnd If James could not give them to
joti and I could Oh. do not look at me like
that. I seo now that millions eoulo, not huebought you."

"Despicable 1" was all that came from herlips, at which I shuddered nnd groped about forthe handle of the door. But sho would not lot
mo go. Subduing with grand
tho amotions which had hitherto swelled toohigh In her breast for either speech or action,
sho thrust out on nrm to stay me nnd snld inshort, commanding tones "How was thisthing donoi1 loa sny ynu took the money :etIt wus Jaius who was sent to collect it. or somy father siiv," (re sha tore her looks
from me and cast oii"ehiiice at her fnthor.
What she saw 1 cannot say. but her mannor
changed, and henenforth she glanced his way
ns much as mine and wlttOieurlv ne much emo-
tion. "Lam waiting to hear;rrhat you have.toear. she exclaimed, laying her hand on thedoor, so as to lea m no opportunity forescape. I bowed and attempted an explana-
tion. Agatha." snlilll. "the commission wasgiven to Jnmes and he rodo to Hutherlandtown
to perform It. but It waa on the day when hawas accustomed to write to you and he'was
not easy In his mind, for he feared he would
miss sending you his usual letter."

And then I told tho story ou know so well,
how I took tho money and how after Mr. Ol-
lehrlst had ncoused vou of the thoft you foundout my gulitv secret and told mo that you had
taken my orline on loursclf and how after-
ward my virtue w.is noteciual to assuming
the responsibility for my crime.

John." sho snld- - sho was under violent re-
straint why do you come now?"

I uust my ejes at Philemon. He was stand-ing just as before with his eyos turned away.
Ihero was discouragement In his attitude,
uilnclrd with n certain grnnd patience. See-
ing that he was betterlable to bear her loss
than olther James or myself. I said to hervery low: "I thought ott ought to know tho
truth before you gave your llnnl word. I urn
Into, but I would have been too late a week
from now "

Her hand fell from th door, but her eyes
remained fired on my fue.

"It Is too Into now." sho murmured. "Thoclcrgimnn has just gone who unltod mo to
Philemon."

The next minute she had faced her father
and her now-mad- e husbnnd.

jou knew this thlngl" Keen,
sham. Incisive th words rang out, "I saw It
In our face when ho began to speak "

Mr Ollehrlst drooped sllihtly: ho was avery sick man and th scene h.id been a trj Inc
one.

"If I did." was his low response, "It wae butlately You were engaged then to Philemon.
h break up this second match?"
She eved him as if she found it dlflleultto

credit hor ears. Such Indlfferonce to tho
claims of Innocence was Incredible to hor. I

aw her grind troflleiiulver. then the slow
ebbing from her cheek of every dropot blood
Indignation had summoned there" And you. Philemon''" she suggested, with
a somewhat softened aspect, "jou committed
this wrong Ignorantlr. never having heard of
this crime: you could not know ou what false
grounds I had been separated from James."

I had started to osenpe, but stopped just be-
yond the t!irehold of the door a she uttored
these words Philemon was not as Ignorant
as she supiosd. 1 1lls was evident from his
attlttulH nuil expression.

"Aentho," he began, but at this first word.
And beforo he could clasp the hands held help-
lessly out before her. she pave' a great cry.
and. staggering back, eved both her father
mil himself In a frenzy of Indignation that was

all th more uncontrollable from thx superhu-
man effort which she had hlthertolmade tosuppress it. ' You. too'" she shrieked. "You.
too! and I hae just sworn to love, honor and
obey you! Lot aou! Honor you! th un-
conscionable wretch who"

But here Mr Ollehrlst rose. weak, tottering,
Quivering with something more than anger:
be approached his daughter snd laid his tin-
ker on her libs.

"Be ijulet!" he said. "Philemon Is not to
blame. A month ago he came to eeo me nnd
prayed that, as u relief to his mind. I would
tell him why you had sepnrated yourself from
Jnmes He had always thought th match
hr.d fallen through on account of some foolish
quarrel or Incompatabllltv. but lately he had
fented there was something more than he sus-
pected in this breuk. something that he should
know. So I told him vhy you had dismissed
.Inmes. and whether ho knew Jnmes better
than we did. or wheth-- r he hail seen some-
thing In his long acquaintance with these
brothers which Influenced his judgment, ho
said at once. "This cannot bo true of Jnmes
It Is not In his nature to defraud any man, but
John I might believe It of John. Isn't
there somo compl'cntlon hero?' I had never
thought of John, and did not see how John
could le mixed uu with an affair I had d

to be n secret between James and my-uol- f.

but when Phllemtm laid the matter be-
fore James ho did not deny that John was
guilty, but naked that jou be not told before
jour marriage, lie know that jou were en-
gaged to u good man. n man that our father
approved, a man that could and would make
you happy He did not want to be the means
of a second break, nnd besides, and this, I
think, was at tho bottom ot the stand ho took,
for James Xabel was always 'he proudest man
I er knew, ho neer could bear, he said,
to gljo to one like .cathu a name not entirely
free from rnronih It would stand In the
wnj of his happiness and ultimately of hers:
his brothel s dishonor wns his So. whllo he
lced you hrtli. his only nruver was that after
j on were Fafelv married and Philemon wns
euro of your nfTecton. he should lull ou that
the man jou onco regarded so favorably was
not unwor'hy of tbnt regard, "lo obey him
Philemon has kept silent, whll 1 Agatha,
what nr jouuolng? Are you mnd, my child?

hhe looked so for the moment. Tearing off
the ring aim hud vorn but au hour, sho flung
It on tho floor. Then i he throw her urms high
up oer her bend and burst out lu an awful
oioe:
"(ure on the fatbsr! curses on tho

have combined to make ree rue the
d.tj I was born The father I cannot disown,
but the husband"

"llushl"
It w.is Mr Ollehrlst who dared her fiery an-

ger Philemon s.tld nothing.
"Hush! He may bo lb father of your

children. Don't ourso"
Hut Bho only towered the higher nnd her

bonutv from being simply miiicstle. becam.
appalling. "Children!" she cried: "If ver I
be ir children to this ;nnn. may the blight of
heaw-- strike thorn as It hns struck me this
d.n. .May they die as my hopes haedled. or
If they live may they bruise his heart as mine
is bruised nnd curse their father as"

Hero I lied tho lime. I was shaking as If
this awful denunciation had fallen on my own
bond Ilut before the door closed behind me
a different ciy called mo back. Mr. Ollehrlst
was lying lifeloss on the floor and Philemon,
the patient, tender Philemon, had taken
Agatha to his brenst and was soothing her
there as It the words sbe had showered upon
him had been blessings instead of the most
fearful curses which had ever left the lips of
mortal womau

The next letter was In Agatha's handwrit-
ing. It was dated somu months Inter and
wns stalued and crumpled more than any
others In the wholo packet Could Philemon
onco have told whyf Wore these blotted llnet
the result of his tears falling fast upon them,
tears of forty years ago. when he and she were
sotiug nnd kite hud been doubtful? Wns the
sheet to yellowed and so seamed becnuse It
had been worn on his breast and folded nnd
unfolded so often' Philemon, thou nrt In thy
giaw. s.eepli g ewectlv at last ly the side of
the one dolld. but these murks ol feeling
still remain IndisHoliibly connected with the
words that gao thaiu birth

Dear Pint rvos You are gone for n day
nnd a tilclit only, but It seems a lengthened
ubsenpH to inn. meriting a little lettor. lou
hae been so cood to me, Philemon, ever since
that druniltul hour following our marring. I
fnnl that I inn beginning to love you nnd thut(ad ct Is t not dal with me so harshly when he
cast me Into jour arms .estcrduv I tried to
tell j u this, when you almost kissed me at
parting, but I nas afraid it wns a momentary
mittmentalltv ami .so kept still. Ilut y

such u warm g of joy rlos In my
heart when I think thnt the houso
will be bright urn In. and that, In place of the
empty will opposite me. nt table 1 shall sen
jour klndlv nnd forbearing fip e. I know thnt
tho heart I had thought linpregnablo has be-
gun to yield, and that dally genilenesH nndn
boundless consideration from one who had
excuse for blttsr thoughts and recrimination.
Is doing what nil of us thought muosslWo a
few short monthi ago.

oh, I am so happ), Philemon, so Iibppv to
love where It Is now mi duty to love, and if It
were not tor that dreadful inemorj of a father
el vlng wllh harsh words lu hi eurs, and the
knowledge that yoa.'my husband yet noCtny
husband ate bearing ever about with you.
echos of words that in another nature would
have turned tenderness Into gall. I could be
morrv'n!so and sing ns I go about tho houso.
pinking It comfortable and pleasant against
jour sneedv return s it K I nan but lay
mr hand softly on my heart as Its beatings
grow too impetuous and enj "Ood bless mv
ahsent.Phllenion.und help him to forgive me. I
forgive him and love him as I never thought I
could "

That you may so) that these are not the
weak outpourings of a lonely woman, 1 will

N

f..rl .... s

here writ that I heard y that John nnd
Jam Zabel have gone Into partnership In the
shipbuilding business, John's unol having
left hint a legacy of several-thousan- d dollars,
I hope they will do well. James, they say.
to all appoa ranees, le prfectlyIchorful and Is
full of business, and this relieves me from too
much worry In his regard. Ood certainly
knew what kind of a husband I needed. Mny
you find yourself equally blessed In your wife.

Another Utter to Phllomon a var later
Deah Philemon'! Hasten home. Philemon.

I do not like these absences. I am Just now
too weak and fearful. Since we knew the
great hope before us I have looked ofton In
your face for a sign that you remembered
what this hopelcannot but recnll to mv shud-
dering memory. Philemon, Philemon, wus I
mudf When I think what I said In my rago
nnd then feel th little life stirring nbout my
heart. I wonder that Ood did not strike me
dead rather than bestow upon me the greatest
blessing that can come to womnn. Philemon,
Philemon, if anything: should happen the
child I .think of it by dav. I think of it by
ulght. I know jou think of It. too. though
) ou show me such a cheerful countenance and
make such great plans for the future. Will
Ood rem.mber my words or will he forget?
it seems ns If mv reason hung upon this ques-
tion.

A note this time In answer to one from John
Znbel

DPAn John: Thank you for words
could have come;from nobody ols. My child
Is dead Could I xpot anything different
If I did. Ood has rebukeatrao.

Philemon thinks only of me. Wo under-
stand each other perfectly now thnt our great-
est suffering inmes tn seeing each other's
pain. My load I can bear, but his Come
and seo me. John, nnd tell Jnmes our house Is
open to him. We have all dono wrong, and
are caught In one web ot misfortune Let It
mnke us friends again.

Below this. In Philemon's hand:
"Mv wlfo Is superstitious. Strong and enna-bi- n

as sho Is. sho has felt that this sudden
taking off of our first-bor- n Is a sign that cer-
tain words uttered by her on her marriage
day. unhappily known to you. and. as I take It.
to James also, have been remembered by the
righteous Ood above us. This Is a weakness
which I cannot combat. Con you. who nlons
of all the wotld beside know both It and Its
cause, help mi by a renewed friendship.
whose cheerful and natural character may
gradually make her forget If so. come, like old
neighbors, and dine with us on our wedding
day. It Clod sees that w have burled thopast, and are ready to forgive eacli othor tho
faults of our youth, perhaps ho will further
snare this good womnn. I think she will be
able to bear It. Sho has great strotigth, ex-
cept where a little child Is concerned, Thnt
alone can honctforth stir the deepest recesses
of her heart."

After this n gap of years. One. two. three,
four, live children wero inld away to rest In
Fortchoster ehurchvnrd, then Philemon and
she came to Butherluadtown, but not till nfter
a cortuln event had occurred, beet made
known by this last letter to Philemon:

DAHKBT HusiiAMi Our babe le born, our
sixth and our dearest, and tho reproach of Its
first look had to be met by me alone O. why
did 1 leave you and come to this great Boston,
where I have no friends but Mrs Sutherland'
Did I think I could brenk the spell of late or
Providence by giving olrth to my last darting
among strangers?

1 shall have to do something more than
thnt IT I would save this child to our old age.
It is borno In upon mo like fute thut nevor will
n child prosper at mv breast or survlvo the
clasp of my arms, if It is to live It must bo
reared by others. Some womnn who hns not
brought down the curse of heaven upon her
bv her own blasphumles, must nourish tbe
tender frnrae and reoelve the blessing of Its
growing love. Neither I nor you can hope to
bee recognition In our babo's cje. Before It
can turn upon us with love. It will close In Its
Inst sleon nnd wo will be left desolate. What
shall wn do. then, with this little son? To
whose guardianship can we Intrust it Do
rou know u man good enough or a woman suf-
ficiently tender'r I do not. hut It Ood wills
that our little Frederick should live, he will
raise up somo one bv tho pang of possible sep-
aration already teurlug my heart: I believe
thnt he will raise up some one.

.Meanwhile I do not dnro to kiss the child
lest I should blight It. He Is so sturdy. Phile-
mon, so different from all the othor five

I open this to add that Mr. Sutherland has
just been In with her s' old Infant
Ills father Is awav too. and has not vet seen
his boy. and this is their first after ten sears'
of marriage.

The next letter opens with a cry:
Phllomon! Come to me. Philemon I have

done what 1 threatened. I have made the o

Our child Is no longer ours nnd now
ho may llvo. But. oh. my breaking

heart, my empty. arms Help mo to bear my
desolation, for it Is for life 'Ae will never
have another child. And whero Is It' Ah. thnt
Is tho wonder ot It .Near jou. Philemon, let
not too near Mrs Sutherland has It. and you
mav hive seen Its little face through the car
window If you v.ere In the station last night
wnen the express passed through to Suther
landtown. Ah. but she hns her burden to
bear. too. An awful, secret burden like my
own. only she will have the child for Phile-
mon, sh hns taken It In lieu of hr own which
died last night In my sight And Mr. Suth
erlaud dots not know.what she has dono. and
never will. It vou keep th secret as I shall,
for the sake of the life our little Innocent has
thus won.

What do I mean and how was It all' Phil-
emon. Itiwas Ood s work, all but the deception,
nnd that is for the good of all. and to save four
broken hoarts Listen: Y'esterday. onlv v ester-day-- It

seems a mouth Hgo Mrs. Sutherland
camoagalntosseme withhsrbabvln her arms.
The baby was looking well, nnd she wns the
happiest of women, for the one wish of her
heart had been fulfilled, and she was soon go-
ing to have the bliss of showing the child to his
father. My own babe was on the bed asleep,
and I, who am feeling wonderfully strong, was
sitting up In a little chair us far away from
him as possible, not out of hatred or IndliTer-enc- e.

Oh. no, but bectuse he .eemed to rest
better when left entirely bv hlmso'f ami not
under the hungry loot of my eje. Mrs Suth-
erland went over to look at It. "Oh, he Is fair.
Ilka my naby." alio snld. "and almost ns stur-
dy, though mlno Is a month older." And she
stooped.down and kissed him Philemon, he
smiled for her. though he never had for me. I
saw it wlthngrtedj longing that almost made
me cry out Then I turned to her. and wo
talked Of what? I cannot remember not
At homo we had never bton intlmnto friends.
She Is from Sutliorlandtown, and I fin from
Pcrtchester, nnd tho distance of nine mile; Is
enough to estrange people But her", each
with a husband absont, mid a darling Infant
sleeping under her eves. Interests wo hnve
never thought identical drew us to eaoh other,
and wn chatted with pleasure.
Suddenly Mrs Sutherland jumrod up In ter-
rible fright. The Infant she had been ro"k-In- g

on her breast wns blue, tho next minute It
shuddered, the next it lav In her nrms dead

I hear the shtlek jet with which she fell
with It still In her nrms to the Moor. Fortu
nately, no others e.ir were open to her
1 atone snw her misery I alone henrd hor
tale. The child had been poisoned, Philemon,
poisoned by her Shu had mistaken u cup of
medicine for a nun of water and had given the
child a few drojs In a spoon just before set-
ting out from her hotel She had not kuomi
at th time what she had done, hut now she
remembered that tho fatal cup was just Ilk
the other and that the two stood very near t

Oh. her innocent child, and oh. her
husbaud! It seeme 1 as It the latter thought
would drive her sdld "He has so wished for
a child.' she moaned. "We have been mar-
ried ton jears and this baby seemed to hnvo
been sent from heaven. He wlllcurso me. ho
will hnto me, he will nevir be able after this to
bear me In his sight" This was not true of
Mr Sutherland, but It was useless to argue
tilth her. Instead of attempting It I took an-
other way to etop her ravings Lifting the
child out ot hor hands, I Urst listened at its
heart and then finding It was reilly dead I
havo seen too many lifeless children not to
know 1 began slowly to undress It "What
are vou doing" she cried "Mrs. Webb' Mrs.
Webb' What are jou doing' For reply I
pointed to the bed where two little urms
could be seen feebly lluttetlng "You shall
have my child," I whispered "I have car-
ried too manv bablos to thn tomb to dare risk
bringing up another." And catching her iorwandering spirit with my eye. I held her whllo
I told her my story Philemon. I saved that
woman. Before I had finished speaking I
sawthf reason re'.urn to her oye nnd tho dawn-
ing of n pitiful hope In her pnislnu-draw- face.
She looked at the child In m nrms, and then
she looked at the one In thn bed, and the
long-draw- n sigh with winch she tlnnlty bent
down and wept over our darling told mo thnt
my cause won. '1 he rest was easj-- . When the
clothos of the wo children had been ex-
changed, sho took our baby In her arms nnd
prepared to leave Then I stopped her.
"Swear." I cried, holding her by the ntm and
lifting my othar hand to heaven, "swear, you
will ben mother to this child! Swear jou will
love It us your own and rear It In tho path of
truth and righteousness'" The convulsive
clasp with which bhe drew the baby to her
breast told me more plainly than her shudder-
ing ' I swear'" that Imr heart hud already
opened to It 1 dropped her arm and covered
my fnce with my hands I could not see my
darling go: it was vvirse than death. "O Ood

uve him." I groaned. "Ood mnke him an hon-
or" but her sho enught me by the nrm:
her clutch aim frenzied, her teeth vvere chat-
tering "Swear lu jour turn," she gupd,
"swear that if I do n mother's duty by this boy
that jou will keep my teoret nr.it noier. never
reveal to mj husband, to tho bov or to the
world thnt jou have any claims ujon lilm '

It wns like tearing tho heirt from mv breast
with my own bunds, but I rwoio Philemon
nnd she in hr turn drew back But suddenly
she faced me again, terror anJ doubt In all hor
looks. " our husband, she whispered "Can
jou keep s'leh n secro from him'' You will
breathe It In jour dreams ' "I shall tell him."
1 ansvreied "Tell him!" The hair seemed
to riso on her bond nnd she shook sr that I
fenred she would drop tho babe "Be careful."
I cried. "So, j u frighten tho babe My
husband hns but onn heatt with me. What 1

do ho will subscribe to. Do not fear Phile-
mon. ' So I promised In vour name. Oral
ually she grew calmer When I saw sbo waa
steady again. I motioned her to go, even my
more than mortal strength wns falling and
the baby- - Philemon, 1 have never kissed It
and I did not kiss it then. I heard her feet
draw slowly toward the door. I heard her hand
fall on th knob, heard It turn-utte- red on

err and then. Ther found mean hour after
lnn along the floor clasping the dead Infant
In mr arms. I war In a swoon, and they alt
think I fell with tho ohlld. as perhaps I did.
and that It little life went out during my In-
sensibility. Of Its little features, like and yet
unlike our boy's, no one seems to take heed.
The nurse who eared for It I gono, and who
olso would know that little face but me. They
are very good to me, and nro full of

for leaving mo so long in mv part of
the building alone. But though they watch
mo now. 1 hnve contrived to write this letter,
which you will get with the onn telling of the
baby's death and my own dangerous condi-
tion.

Under It these, words: Though bidden tc
destroy this I hnve never dared todoao. Some
day It may be of Inestimable value to us or to
our boy. Philemon WKiin."

This irnB the last letter found In tho packet.
As It was laid down sobs wero heard nil over
the room and Frederick, who for som time
now had beon sitting with hi; head in his
hands, ventured to look up andsav.

"Do vou wonder that I endeavored to keep
this secrot. bought at such a price and sealed
by tho death of her I thought my mother and
of liet who really was? Oentlemen, Mr. Suth-
erland really loved hie wlfs and honored her
memory. To tell him, us I shall have to with-
in the hour, that the child sho placed In his
arms, twenty-fiv- e years ago. was an allou and
tlmnlllhls love, his caro. his disappointment
nnd his sufferings have beon lavished on tin
son of a neighbor, requires greater oourace
than to faco doubt on the facts ot my fellow
townsmen, or anything. In short, but absolute
arraignment on the charge of murder. Hence
my sllenco, hence my Indecision, till this wo-
man bore" he pointed a scornful flneerat
Amabel now shrinking in her chair "drovo
mo to ft by secretly threatening me with a
tcstltnonj', which would have made me the
murderer of my mother and the lasting dis-
grace of a good man who alon has beon with-
out blume trom tho beginning to tho end of
this desperate affair. She was about to speak
when I forestalled hor."

That afternoon, before the Inquest broke
up. the jury brought In their verdlot. It was:

"Death by means of a wound Inflicted upon
herself In a moment cf terror and misappre-
hension."

It was alt his fellow townsmen ooutd do for
Frederick.

To be continued.

ttADAOABCin's inoff iiulbiu
Iteturn tn Franoe of the Man Who Made si

Queen Stand In Ilia Preienoe.
One ot tho most Interesting and forceful men

of France has just returned to his native land for
rest and reouperntlon after some years of very
arduous and responsible service. He Is Oon.
Oatllenl. who went to Madagascar tn the fall ot
181.l to take charge ot the country after tho
great Island had been betrayed by the cow-nrdi-

and incapacity of tho Hovas Into the
hands of tho French with scarcely a dropot
bloodshed by the natives for their Queen
and Independence. When Gnllleui reached
tho capital ho was proclaimed as Resi-

dent General, but It was not long before
ho signed himself Oovernor-Genor- of Mada-
gascar, and from that day to this ho has ruled
the Island with a rod of Iron. There Is no
doubt who Is the ruler, from end to end. of
the fourth largest island in tho world. It Is
Oalllenl. Franco has simply ratified his policy
and his deeds He has been tho torrorofall
who raised their foeblo hands or voices in op-

position to the new regime. Ho Is acolalmed
y by all the rest of Madagascar, and that

is practically the whole of tho Island.
The character of the man Is lndloated by his

official Intercourse and meeting with the Queen
ot Madagascar. He had arrived In the country
just about a year after the French army en-

tered the opltal Aftor that time things had
gone at sixes nnd sevens and an insurrection-
ary spirit and then revolt hnd made great
headway nmong tho Hovas. On Feb. 20. 1807.
he ent word to tbe Queen that tho Bosldent
Oenernl desired to see her at a oertain hour on
tho following day at his office. He believod
that the men who were fomenting rebellion
wero making a tool of the sovornign and ho
had u mot Important announcement to mako
to her

Ititnavulona III. returnod answer that the
of Madagascar gave audiences only at

10 palaco. whorosho would receive the Itesl-de-

Oeneral In an hour sho received a
order from Oen Oalllenl to appear at

his office at the appointed time, and when the
time came sho was there. As she entered tho
room Oalllenl nrose

"Madame "he suld. " as I am the representa-
tive hereof the power and dignity of tho French
republic, whose colony Madagascar Is, It Is fit-
ting that you remain standing to hear the mes-
sage I have for vou "

Oen Oalllenl then resumed his seat, and the
Queen, for the first time In her life standing on
nn official occasion, listened to tho fateful
words that abolished forever the throne of
Madagascar Tho Resident Oeneral told her
ot his proofs that she was In secret alliance
with the traitors who wero plotting to over-
throw the power of Franco, and for this she
was from thut hour deposed from tho throne
and would be exiled from the Island

The poor Queen bore tins ordenl bravely,
showing then, ns she had shown before, that
she hud loursge and stamina, qualities that
were lacking In her pusillanimous counsellors,
who had hoisted so loudly of their prowess
and Invincibility before the French army
came, only to Ilee from the capltnl us fust ns
their legs could carry them when tho crucial
moment came, leaving tho Queoti to the mercy
ofthevlctors Shoslmply nsKcd Oen Oalllonl
that she might bo permitted to live on tho
Island of lie.unlon. and ho granted her request.
The next day she went to her future honin

In the proclamation whlcli. Oen (tnllieni
issued tothe people nn tho evening of his inter-
view with the Queen, ho told them of herdown-ful- l" Itojalty has become useless in Imerlnn,"
he said. 1 or tlvn montliH vou have seen mo nt
work I have shown you the meaning of the
words ' Mttdugaseai u French colony ' They
signify thut henceforth France Is tho solo sov-
ereign In Madagascar, and tbnt she does not
Intend to sham this sovereignty with anyone
France Is tho solo mistress tn this islnnd To
the Malngasy who labor In peacn and are faith-
ful and obedient subjects of France. I shall
never eeaso to give proofs of my gooil will. To
the others, to the rebels, the mutinous, of
whatever rank, I shall untiringly mete out thn
severest ehnstisetnent. nnd our soldiers will
hunt them down to tholr lairs. I have done.
Hood my words. Y'ou know that what I say,
that will 1 do"

Ho has kept his word In all respoels to the
letter His name has been a turror to all who
sought, b refuge In the foinsts or In other
wais to escape allegiance to France He has
ruled the Hovas justly, but with a rod of Iron.
Somo of his acts hnvo made him extremelv
popular among tliootbor tribes. He abolished
slaverj-- . and declared that henceforth tho
slaves were the oriuals of their lormer masters,
"liou Botslleos.'rhe said to tho peoplo of this
trlbovvheti lio visited their country and 40,0(10
of them gathered to hoar his words, "havo
seen that if is strong, sho is generous
and kind to her subjects Scarcely a year ago
jour people furnished numerous slaves tothe
Hovas. Sakalnvos and other tribes These
slaves huvo been freed and returned to their
families, who thought them lost forever.
F.verywhere on my journey 1 have beon sur-
rounded by them, pressing round me to

tholr gratitude,"
There Is no doubt that Oalllenl has done

wonders, nnd, as n whole, thn people of Mada- -
adore him, oven the Hovas, though he

ins treated many or their leadeiswlth much
soverltj-- . Ilia soldiers havo boen among his
missionaries He sent them out among tho
people whoso homes vvere ruined In the revolt
nnd mnde them help rebuild their houses, and
teach French to tho natives His taxation sys-
tem weighs equally upon all, nnd this hns
mnde him more popular than anything else,
for tho former tax extortions boro very heavily
upon tho people. Ho has established num-
erous schools, and the rrenchlnngunge Is the
first thing they must teach I'arly and late he
insists thut tho people must learn French
"You nro nlways Betslleos," he said on onioceuslon, "but vou are. nlso French and jou
must learn the I rench Innguage nnd dress In
clothes of French materials of world-wid- e

renown for their quality " And with all his
Inws nnd his severe Interference In ovnrythlng
Hint In the slightest opposes the policy and
purposes of Franco, hn lets the peoplo elect
their own chiefs and thev havo a large meas-
ure of and are free to exer-
cise their own rollglon

I'rnuce and her glorv and the good of the na-
tives aro the Inspiration of Oollienl's nets, nnd
there are some discriminations against which
t ho representatives of foreign natlonshave com-
plained But the Oovernor-Oener- Is a most
fait tit ul promoter of his oountrj's interests,
and there aro few administrators of colonies
In any part of tho world who have the genius
for that business which Oallienl hns shown In
his government of Madagascar

llATltT SEAL CATCIIK8 LARGE.

Cse of Their Skins Now Being Made In th
Hoot nnd .Shoe Trade,

Qt'Knrc May 2(1.-- So large has been the catch
of seals off tho coasts of Newfoundland nnd In
thnOulfofSt I.awrencn this season that tho
prleo for them Is lower than it ever was before
These skins come, of course, from what Is
known ns the hairy seal Jtst year n n

boot nnd shoe manufacturing Arm of
Massachusetts made an attempt to utlllr
these skins in Its business, nnd sucoeeded
so well thut It Is repeating tho experiment
this senson There la believed to be every
prospect of senlsklna coming Into general
usi) In the extensive boot ami shoe trade of
New F.ngland. The work to which the skins
aro being .adapted is, so far, insido work, for
vv hlch hitherto kangaroo skins huvo been em-
ployed. The desire of the manufacturers to re-
place these by sealskins Is duo to tho extra
cost of the kangaroo skins, owing to the heavy
freight charged upon them from Australia.
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PLANTATION PAGEANTS.
BUBTXB JOHN SEES BODO.

CojvrioM, lti), ty Joel C&anaftr ITarril.
Now th lucky ohanae whloh gave Buster

John an opportunity to see the fox hunt was
both curious and Interesting. The date was
fixed upon, and th oblldten's grandfather in-

vited the hunters to spend the night with him,
so as to have an early start the next morning.
Bo one Friday afternoon tbe hunt was to take
place on Saturday-t- he hunters began to ar-
rive, some singly and some In couples, until
all had arrived except young Maxwell nnd Ids
hound Hodo. Mr. Kllpatrlck came, bringing
Musio and Whalebone and Tip. with others.
Mr. Collingsworth brought Funny and llocket
and Bartow, with tholr chorus; and Mr Den-
nis brought Rowan und Ituth and Top and
Flirt. There were other hunters with their
daet, and one or two gentlemen who had nu
dogs, but who wanted to see the sport.

But these hunter;, their friends and their
dog wire not the ones Buster John wanted to
see. Bo h oontlnued to watch the big gate
at th head of th avenue. Sweetest Susan
watched with him. Drusllia being busy help-
ing their mother, who. an a good housekeeper,
looked after her dining room and was not
afraid to go Into the kitchen. Buster John
was anxious lest young Maxwell would fall to
come, and said so many times. He had onee
hoard his grandfather reading something that
Maxwell had written tn the county paper,
and he had also heard the negroes talking
about the young man. howclevorand kind be
was. And then his horse Butterfly and his
hound Hodo. What wonderful tales old Foun-
tain and Johnny Bapter had toldlabout these
animals I

But when the sunlwas about an hour high,
and just as Buster John.hud given up all hope,
he saw the big gate awing open. A large dog
came through, and aftsr htm a rider on a sor-
rel horse. Wlthoutatlghtlngtfrnm his horse
the rider pulled the gate to. and, leaning dawn
until Buster John ooutd see nothing but one
ot his feet pressing! against th saddle, fas-
tened the oaten. Buster John had never ssn
th gat opened and shut In this fashion be-

fore, for the latch had been, purposely fixed
low so that; tho little negroes could open the
gat for vehicles aolng out and coming In,
The dog waited with much dignity for the
gate to be shut, and then oame trotting along
th avenue, close at the heels of the oanterlng
horse.

"That's htm," cried Butter John, clapping
his hands. How often had Johnny Bapter and
old Fountain described the horse and rider.
"Pale little feller; look like he 'bout twelve
year ol'. Bangy sorrel horse, wld long mane,
and a tall dat drag d groun'." The tail was
tied up, owing to th muddy roads, but the
mane was loose and gave th horse a very at-

tractive and picturesque appearance.
Both Butter John and Sweetest Susan ran

to meet young Maxwell, but Johnny Bapter
wae btfore them.

"Howdy. Mart Jot?" orled Johnny Banter
Joyously.

"Why. howdy. Johnny Bapter?" Than at
the children oame up. Maxwell thut both eyet
tight, and said: "Wait! Johnny Bapter. I'll
bet you a twttt of tobacco that the young man
over thtre la Buster John and that this beau-
tiful young lady over hare Is Bwettett Susan."
While h wat tpeaklng Johnny Bapter pushed
the children around def'ly to that they ex-

changed positions.
Then: "I'll tak d bat I" exclaimed Johnny

Bapter.
"You've lost." said young Maxwell; "look at

my hand." It was open; th forefltger wat
pointing at Buster John and th little finger
at Sweetest Susan.

This sort ot an Introduction ohanned the
children, who were shy, andlput them at their
ease at once.

"Here's your tobaeoo. Johnny Bapter. Now
don't feed my hortt till I com out
and do put him In a dry place where the wind
can't ttrlke him, and. If you hav tlme.wath
hit legt. The roadt are awful. Hang my sad-
dle and blanket on the aldo feace yonder. I'll

o In and tell them howdy, and then I'll oome
oat and loolttafter them."

He went In the house with eaoh of the chil-
dren holding him by a hand. He seemed to
be a child with them. He shook hands with
the host and with the other guests, and ex-

cused .himself on th plea that he wanted to
have la frolla .with th children. H was 17.
but had none of the; characteristics of that
age. He was even more juvenile in his ac-

tions than Sweetest Busan. He made the
children call him Joe, and asked them where
there wat a ahelterlwhere he could put hit
saddle to keep It out of the dew.

"Make Johnny Banter hang It up with the
rest In the carriage house." suggested Buster
John.

"So." said young Maxwell. "Thlt Is a pe-
culiar saddle. It has a dog tltd to It by an In-
visible string" Sure enough 'When they
renehed the side fence, there wat Hodo lying
directly under th saddl and blanket, whloh
Johnny Bapter had placed on the fence. "You
onn tte tho dog and taddle," remarked Max-
well. ' out jou cun't see the string."

Butter John suggested tho old carpenter
shop, which wns a long abed room, the en-
trance to which had no door. There was a
pile of shavings tn the shop, and Joe Maxwell
suld It wns the very plant of nil others. So he
placed his saddlo on the workbench, kicked
the shavings together and told Hodo he could
go to bed. and pull the cover over his head
ahen he got ready.

" HI he stay" Buster John asked.
The other dogs were a 1 fastened up In the

blaaksmlth shop to keen them from going
home,

loung Maxwell laughed. "He'll stay there
till I come after the saddle, unless I call him
out "

Ho wes for returning to tho house, but lust
then the cfilldren saw their grandfather nnd
his other guests oomlng In their direction.

".Maxwell." said Mr. Collingsworth. "I've
heard a bean of looso talk about this wonder-
ful doc of yours. I lay you I have two can out-fo-

him: Dennis has another, and Kllpatrlck
another. Whore'v hid him? I den't
mind dark horses in politics; but I don't like
dark dogs In fox chases '

"Then you'll not like Hodo." remarked Joo
Maxnolt. "for he's very dark, almost black.
Come. Hodo."

The honnd Instantly oame from the shed,
a ad ttood looking at his master, his head
turned expectantly to one side. This ges-
ture, as you may call It. waa somewhat comi-
cal, but It was Impressive, too. Hodo was
large for a hound, but very oompactly bull'.
Ills breast bone nnd toreshoulders were very
prominent, his chest was deep and full, his
hams were almost abnormally developed, and
his tall ran to a keen point. His color wus
glossy black except for a dash ot brown anil
white on his breast and legt and a white strip
bttweeu his oyes. Ills en's were shorter
than those of tho average pointer. His simp
and bnlld were on tho order of a finely bred
bull torrler. only on a, very much larger scale.

"Y'ou call that a hound?" remarked Mr. Co-
llingsworth jokingly.

' If the Birdsong dogs ar hounds," respond-
ed Joe Maxwell.

"He's a prottv dog." saldtMr. Kllpatrlck, "but
he'll have some wurm work out out for him
In the morning."

During this brief conversation Buster John
had approached olose to Hodo. and now laid
his hand on the dog caressingly. Hodo
lllnched us if he had been stung, nnd annrled
suvuselv. but Instinct or curiosity caused him
to nose tho youngster, and then ho whined und
wngged his tall joyously as If he had found au
old friend,

"Well, well!" exslalmed Maxwell; "this Is
the llrst time I have ever known him to mnke
friends with a stranger. He has two faults, a
bad temper and a herd head,"

Hodo fawned on Buster John and whinedwistfully. Once he ouned his tnll In peculiar
fashion, and ran around, and hither and lou-der, as It he were keen for a frolic. Maxwell
waa so astonished at these manifestations
thnt he could do nothing but Inugh. Hodo's
antics, however, had nttmefed attention In
uhuther quarter. A brlndle cur belonging to
one of the negroes took offence nt the playful
spirit o the strange aog. nnd enmu rushing
toward him. barking feroolousli. The cur
was as largo as Hodo nnd quite ns formidable
looking. The hound heard the challenge and
rushed to accept It. and thn two dogs cuma
together somo distance from the spectators
There wat u llerce wrangle for the advantage,
and then those who wero watching tho con-
test saw Hodo dragging the our about by the
neck und shaking him furiously. When Hodo
finally gavo him hit liborty, the cur ran to-
ward the negro quarters

"I told you he wasn't a hound!" exclaimed
Mr Collingsworth. "If he Is, he's not a com-
mon hound "

"I agree with you there," said Joe Maxwell,
laughing.

Returning from hit encounter. ITodo went
to Buster John and rubbed his head ngalnst
the youngtter, and followed him about. This,
of course, was very pleasing to Joe Maxwell;
for ordinarily Hodo was very vicious withttrangers. and especially with ohlldren.

W htn supper, which wat a vrjr substantial

I meal, had been dlrcuieed, Joe Maxwell oailed
' for Buster John and the two wtnt to the lot.

On tho way thero they were joined by Johnny
Bapter.

"Show m whore mr horse It. Johnny Bap-tor- ."

said Joe Maxwell.
"He right jonder, suh. In de best stall dey

It. Ills legs nil clenn, "
"Well. then. Johnnv Bnptor. I want flftein

ears of corn, not the biggest, with sound ends,
nnd two bundles ot fodder. Put tho corn In
the trough, untie tho bundles of toddtr out-
side, nnd whip as much ot the dust out of It as
vou can And then place a bu:ket ot water
In on end of th tiotigh "

This was nil very quickly end deftly don,
for Jo Mnxwell's tobacco, at Johnny Barter
descrlbod It, "tasted Ilk mo',". nnd the way

i to gt moro was to look after that sorrel horse.
'I hope you are going along with us In themorning." said Joe Maxwell to Buster John

n thoy were returning to the house.' Oh. I wish I could." thoihoy exclaimed. "I'dglvo anything to go, but inaminn snjs I'm tooyoung. Hho ufrnld something will hnppen
to me

Young Maxwell laughed. "Why. I went fox
hunting beforo I wns as old as you. Mr. Den-
nis took me behind him twice, because Ipromised I wouldn't hunt rabbits with hit fox
hounds."

"Please tell mamma that I" cried Butter
John

"I certainly will." tatd Maxwell.
And ho did. As soon ns they went In the

houso ho took Duster John by the hand and
went Into the pnrlor, where the lady wat --

tertalnlng her guests with musla and conver-
sation. Sho wus In high good humor. Her
eye sparkled, and her laughter was pleasing
to the ear.

"L'omo In you two boys." she cried merrily.
Here's n comfortable chair by mo shall I

call you Mr Maxwell I used to call you Joe
when you woro youngor."

"Kvorybody calls me Joe." said Maxwell.
I have come to ask jou n favor. Will you al-

low Bustor John to go hunting with utmorning"
"Why, who ever heard of such a thing?"

Mr. Dennlt. there, has heard of lc."

The lady looked at Mr, Dennlt, who gay an
affirmative nod. "How would he go?" theasked.

"On my hone, behind me."
"What do you think of It. father?"

Why, I think ho will be perfectly safe withJoe "
"Let him go. by all meaat." tatd Mr. Den-

nlt emphatically. "It will help to mage a man
of him."

"But two on a hone In a fox ohasel Why.
Its ridiculous!" exclaimed the iady. "The
horse would break down tn half an hour."

"How much doet Buster John weigh?" Jo
Maxwell asked.

"Fifty-five.- " said BuBter John proudly.
'Then the horse would oarry a hundred andforty pounds. Mr. Dennis weigh at leastthirty pounds more than that, and he's the

smallest man In the party."
There was nothing for the mother to do butto give her consent, though she gave It withmany misgivings, as mothers will, and withmany admonitions to Joo Maxwell to takecure of the boy. which he faithfully promised

to do.
To mnke sure that he would not be left be-

hind Buster John begged to bo allowed to tleep
In tho room with Maxwell. Thlt point was eas-
ily carrltd. and the youngster wont off to bedVrlumphantlr. an hour earlier than usual.
He was asleep when the hounds were fed on
warm corn bread, especially prepared forthem, and he was far In th land of dreamwhen, a little later. Joe Maxwoll carritd'Hcdo
his supper, which Jemimy. bribed with to-
bacco for her pipe, had "saved out" for him,
It was not large in amount, but carefully

nnd no doubt Undo enjoyea1 It, for he
made no complaint about It.

Buster John, as has beon said, went to bedhappy and triumphant, and It seemed to himthat he had been In bed but a few moments
when he felt Jo Maxwell shaking and rolling
him about In bed. and heard him crying out:

"Whore's this famous fox hunter who was
to go along and take care of m this morning?
Th horses aro all roady. breakfast Is ready,
so Jemimy says, and everybody Is ready ex-
cept the Oreat North American Fox Hunter,
known far and wldo as Buster John? Whatcan be the'matter with him'"

In this way Buster John wot aroused to th
realities, and he remembered with a thrill ofdelight that this was to be the dav of days, so
fat as ho was concerned, tie leaped from th
bed nnd wss dressed In ajlffy.

"Don't wake th house, my son." said Joe
Maxwell solemnly. "There's your overcoatyour mother sent up last night; the air Is
chilly this morning. Thero waa a cold rainduring the night,"

"But you havo no oyercoaV' remarked Bus-
ter John.

"Oh. I'm tough." replied Joe Maxwell.'Tve
been out to look after my horse'and dog. They
ar both prime .'and tbe weather Is prim. It
the fox we are going after Is a friend of yours,
you may as wall bid him good-b- y this morn-ing."

"He's very cunning." explained Buster
John.. "A groat many dogs have chased him.
H Is called Scar-Face- ."

"I've heard of him many a time." replied
Jo Maxwell. "That' the reason I'm here

If he's In '.the neighborhood thltmorning, and you get a good chance, tell him
good-by.- "

"I think he knows all about thlt hunt,"
Buster John ventured to say.

"Oh. docs ho Well. It will be a mighty good
thing for him If he has moved his quarters;
but we'll beat nround and about, und see If he
won't give us a daro."

"I know whore he used to stay." said Bus-to- r
John. He didn't know whether ho watdoing right or wrong "Aaron showed me."

"Aaron? Well. Aaron knows all about It,
and he knows a good deal more than that,
home of these days I'm going to write a book
about Aaron "

"Suro enough?" cried Buster John. "I can
tell you lots ot things to put In It. 1 can tellyou things that nobody would believe II they
hadn't seen 'om."

"Well. I'll tell you what we'll do." said Joo
Maxwell, "we'll mako a bargain. Y'ou shall
tall tho fox y If you'll tell me all about
Auron "

Buster John agreed and the two shook
hands over tho contract In the most solemn
fashion. In a few moments thoy wero eating
breakfast, which was a very good one for thatpart of the country, evon If the coffee wat made,
of parched no and swtetened with honej-- .
Shortly nftorwaid the hunters wore ready to
ride tiho field. It was still dark, but dawn
was beginning to show Itself, nnd by the time
the final start was made th children's grand-
father having to give some directions to Aaron

dawn was fairly upon thom and tho chickenswr fluttering from their roosts to tho ground
and walking dubiously about In the half ltght.

Now. old bear-Fac- confident of his powers,
had done a very foolish thing. During thenight, and while the rain was still falling, he
had ventured to reconnoitre the Abercromble
Place. He camo out of the sedge field through
the bars, crossed tho road and wentsnonklncas far as tho glnhou; Here he stopped and
listened. Tho night wa? still, but his quick
ears heard noises that would havo been Imper-
ceptible to human ears the plajful squeak of
it rat somewhere in the glnhouse, a field mouse
skipping through the weeds, the llutterlng of
wings of some night bird. He heard tho bark-
ing of dogs, too. but not u strung voice among
them. He henrd tho Splvey catch'dog. with hisgruff and threatening bark. lar away he
heard a hound howling mournfully. The
hound wns eildently tied. Close nt hand
barked tho cur that had challenged Hodo; he
had not vet recovered his good humor.

But not a strange voice come to his ears.
This was easily uccounted for. The hounds
that wero to pursue him hnd been comfortably
fed nnd woro now fast nlseep. while Hodo was
curled up in shavings dreaming that he had
his mouth right oti.it fleeing fox but Icouldn't
seize him. He whined and moved his limbs
ns he dreamed, and a prowling cat that hudpaused to Investigate the nolso Inltlio shavings
llltted away. All tho sounds that came to old
Scnr-Faoo'- 8 ears wer familiar; so lrora the
glnhnuse he sneaked to the barn, as noiselessly
us a ghost, pausing on tbe way to listen. Hear-
ing nothing, ho went further un'.il he waa
under the eaves of the barn. In one end ot
whlcli the horses of the . ImnUraen were
stabled. Here h. btopped and listened for
somo time. What could the silence mean?
Peoplnglfrom the sedge.lleld during the after-
noon ho had seen more than lone horse Und
rider pass along the road and several whlfts ot
ptrango dogs enme to his sensitive nose. He
concluded that these men and dogs meant an-
other chase alter him : but he was not certain
and so came forth in (be dark to Investigate.

I'suully when .houndslare taken uway from
home and fustencd up out of sight of their mas-
ters some ot the youngor ones will gattlnnely
nnd begin to hark and howl. Old Scar-Fao- e

knew: this well, but he didn't know that sea-
soned dogs rarely ever make such a demon-tratlo- n

unless they nre hungry Consequently
when ho heard no burking and! howling, ne
wns almost convinced that, niter a night's
foray, ho could return to the sedge field and
sleep undisturbed tho next day. Still there
was i doubt, und to ease his fears ho decided
to test the matter mora fully.

On a fence near him n hen nnd half a dozen
pullets were peacefully roosting Ho crept
up directly under the hen, gathered his strong
logs under him, leanod upward, nnd the next
moment wns cantering through the dry weeds,
dragging the squalling hen by tho wlug Sure-
ly tho racket wuk sufficient to nlarm the plan-
tation At the barn he dropped the hen
Placed a forefoot firmly upon her, and held his
head high to listen. There was certainly a
loud response to the hen's alarm Tho geese
In tho spring lot made a tremendous outcry,
seconded by tho guineas, but tho only dog
that barked was tho cur thut made a mistake
by attacking Hodo,

This cortaltily seemed to be a fair tost, nnd
Old Sour-1-uc- e was satisfied. He crushed thopoor hen's neck In his cruel jaws and put an
end to her appeal for help Ho was not very
hungry, but he carried the hen home, promts
Ing himself n hearty breakfast In the morn-
ing. He ate a good ration, however, and then
ourled himself snugly together until he looked
llko n big ball of yellow fur.

He was nwnk early tho next morning, but
berore he was halt through his breakfast thelight of day was beginning to creen under Iho
briers, when he heard n long, mournful wall
at the Aberorombln plac. followed by an-
other. How often he had henrd this wall. It
was theory of foxhounds He staved not to
hear It repeated, but skipped out Into thogray dawn, like tbe shadow of fear stealing
away from the light.

'a

WINTER IN THE ANTARCTIC.

VBSC1UBBD BT Till! ONZ.T KXPLOnBR
irilO HAS HAD A TASTK OF IT.

Th JlelglcA'e Tear tn the Faok Ic.-Ilr- ift- ,

lac 800 aiilei tn ttie West-Go- ld Ulaatt
from the South nnd Warmer North
Wlndt-Fengu-lnt nnd Scale In the Water.

Tho Royal Belgian Geographical Society re-

ceived on April 27 a report from Lieut, de
Oorlacho, commander ot tho DolcIcaexpedU '
tion, on the year and two months spent In
Antarctic, waters. The Ban has alroady printed
manr faota about the experiences of tho expe-
dition, but no sufficient data concerning the
scientific work of thoBelglca have been at hand
hitherto to mako It possible to proparo a sum-
mary of the results ot this journey, which

tome distance Into tho, unknown
Antarotlo area. The following facts deduced
and some ot them computed from the Lloutcn-ant- 't

report rotate entlroly to tho exploratory
work and tho hitherto untried Antarctic winter.

Starting on Jan. 14. 1808, from Staton Isl-
and, at the southeast end ot Terra del Fue go.
seven soundings wore made as tho Bolglca
orossedthe 500 mtlea ot waters to the South
Shetland Islands nnd the greatest depth od

was 13.2S1 feet. The comparative shal-
lowness ot these waters had previously been
ascertained. A wide submarine plateau con-
nects tho southern end ot the Amorlcan main
land with the Islands visited by the Bolgloa.

On Jan. HI, a week after leaving South Amer-
ica, tho Belglca entered Branfleld Strajt. whloh
separates the South Bhetland Islands from the
larger land masses known as Trinity, Palmer
and Graham Lands to the south, and steamed
west through the Strait to Low Island, It waa
while crossing southeast from Low Island to
Hughes' Gulf. Palmer Land, that De Oerlache
taw what he reports as a possible discovery ot
land. He says he found a narrow strait sepa-
rating the "terres de l'Est" (Trinity Land)
from an Important archlpolago, whloh ht pro-
visionally named the Palmer Arohlpolago. In
view of the visit to these regions of Belling-tchause- n,

Blscoe d'Urvllle, Dallman and a
number of British and American whalers. It la
strange It the Belglca has brought to light new
land north of and near to the large land mass.

In the three following weoks. Jan. '25 to Feb.
12. about twenty landings were made on the
Islands ot Palmer Archipelago and the coatt
on the south side of the narrow strait, and
these weeks were very fruitful In collections.
The zoologist. Mr. Bacovltia, dlseovored speci-
mens ot a now kind of podurelle and a species
of dlptcrout or Insect, besides
many specimens of minute organisms, all rep-
resentatives of a terrestrial Antarotlo fauna
filtherto unknown. lie also collected mosses,

and grasses and mado notes on the
penguins, cormorants, and many otherkinds of birds that wore teen In large num-
bers. Mr.Lecolnte determined the geographical
position ot a number of points. Llout. Dauco de-
termined the mtgnotlo elements wherever hawas able to land his Instruments. Dr. Cook of N
Brooklyn took many photographs of the

coasts, and Llout. do Oorlachoepeaks In high terms of tho value of this work,
which Is a lino and faithful representation otthe aspects of a part of this coast line, tho long-
est yet known In the South Polnr regions ex-
cept In Victoria Land. Mr. ArctowBkl collectedspecimens Illustrating the goology.

On lob. 12 the Bolglca made nor way west-
ward Into the ocean nnd turned south. A hoavjr
fog prnvallbd until th 10th and prevented ob-
servations that might otherwise have beonamong the most interesting of the journey.
Tho Blscoe Islands, extending for some sixtv
miles southwesterly, were not visible, and of
course nothing was seen off the west coast of
Graham Land, not yet outlined on the maps,
though It Is known to be bordered by moun-
tains. The Kith was bright and sxinny, nnd
Alexander I. Land was visible at a dlstanco, buta wide Ice field prevented approach to It. The
fog thus prevented the expedition from solving
two Interesting Questions tho determination
of the west coast line of Ornham Land and theproblem whether Alexander I. Land Is Isolatedor Is a part ot Graham Land. Thn groat de-
sire, however, was to enter the unknown area
to the south, and so the Belglca turned to thosouthwest, skirted tho edge of tho (loo Ice nnd
on Fab. "J8. In 85" west longitude, attained 70
2(C south latitude. She had passed into thounexplored area which, between thoHOthand
100th meridians. west, Is bounded on the north,
for tho most part, by tho 00th to the Tilth par-
allel. A galo from the northeast had madn
wide broaches In the floe Ice. and the Belglca
pushed In. making her way without difficulty
to 7134 south and B5"1U west. On March ,i
the vessel could not gain anothor foot south,
and so sho was put about, nnd fornweok made
seven to eight miles a day to tho north In very
compact Ice.

On March 10 sho was frozen In solid, tho Ico
field probably extending sixty to seventy njles
north of her. Preparations were at onco made
for tho first winter spent by human beings In
tho Antarctic regions. Snow- - wns heaped up
around the vessel to the height of tho bridge,
und the bridge was roofed over. Steam was
kept up till March 21). in view of n possible
chance to break out, which did not come.
Frozen In on March 10. lfcW, tho party spent ayear In the Ice. as It took all tho summer fol-
lowing tho winter season to breakout of the
leu prison, from which thoy finally oscapod on
March 14, 1KW During this long, helpless
drift in the Antarctic sen tho little party was
1,100 to 1,250 miles from thn nearest human
beings, on the south shores of Terra del Fuego,

It was found that the severity of tho vveathor
depended upon the direction of tho wind. In
tho second half of March. lHlW. for instance,
there were Btrong south winds and low tem-
peratures. South winds bring cold, clear
weather. North winds, coming Irom the opon
bob only a few score miks away, bring oloudr
weather and frequent fogs, with temperatures
rising to zero or oven to the thawing point.
The drift of tho vast Ice Held was nlso found to
bo directly a function of thn wind. Through-
out tho year, tho Ice. with the Imprisoned ves-
sel, wus In slow motion. Forawidobeltsouthof
South Amertea thero is a general sot of winds
and waters to tho east, but south of the 70th
parallel, where tho Belglca was in the lee. tbo
prevailing direction was toward the west, and
particularly during tho summer months of
iWiH-I- Bho emerged from tho fen nt 103
W., or about 480 miles wost of the point wbora
Bhe wns caught In tho pack. She hnd also
been drifting north or south nil theso months
within ery narrow limits, tho most southernpoint reached being 71 Hit S.

It wns Invariably remarked that tho drift to
the south, under tho propulsion of tho north
winds, was us rapid as thn drift to tho north
when southern winds wore blowing. This faot,
together with the abysmal oouudliigs attained,
convinced De Oorlacho that If thero Is an
Antarctic continent he was veryfnr from Its
northern edgo on the South American side of
the polur area. He does not think that bo was
near any largo land mass to tho south.

The sun disappeared on May 17 and rose
ngnlu sixty-fiv- e days later, on July 21, Of
course, the winter night In a latitude averag-
ing only about 4 within the Antarctic circle
would not be of long duration. The Inn vena
over six feet thick. High gales woro frequent,
nnd heavy snow falls, that rendored worg out-
side the ship Impossible. Tho aspect of thepack Ice was constantly changing. It felt the
Influence of the ocoan swell as well as of the
winds. Generally very oompact. thero wera
sometimes wide gaps In tho Ice or long channels
or narrow veins of water, 'lhon the openings
would close by freezing or pressure, and In the
lattor case ridges ot bummocky Ice would mark
the lino of contact. In tho openings of thn ice
somo seals and penguins appeared, particu-
larly during the last months of tho winter, and
they proved a desirable addition tothe bill ot
faro. Tho polar night was marked by mora
or less Impairment of heart action among the
men, and Lieut. Dauco sucoumbod to the
maludy.

During the winter a series of Important
meteorological observations were obtained,
but the details aro not given In this report.
Fine collections were also made of bpeoimens
of pelagioand deep sea fauna and sediments.
The party had very hard vvork getting out of
the Ice last summer, and everything looked
llko a second wlntor In the pack when, under
the lnfluenoo largely of tho swell, wldo leads
finally opened to the north nnd much of the
pack wns broken to fragments, though to thn
south It still appeared Ito be Impenetrable.
ThoBelglca arrived at Puntu Arenus, In M-
agellan Straits, fourtoon dajs uftor sho emerged
from the Ice

KKT.a J.V CAfTirirr.
They Keep Their Appetite and firow Tat

and Appear to Get Along Very Well,
Eels appear to be pretty hardy In captivity.

Thero are In a tank at tho Aquarium n num-ber- ot

eels that havo thrived and grown fnt
there, although they must thoro content th

a gravel bottom Instead of onn of
mud, which they would seek in nature. The
eel In captivity is rather susceptible to fungus,
but tho disease responds readily to treatment,
and thn eel never loses Its appetite All thn
eels In this tank havu In 'mixed mateiially in
size and weight there Thn oel that has been
in tho tank tho longest timn eurim from Cold
Spring Harbor, and has now been In thn
tunk ubout three jeurs Onn of tho ools wa
caught about a year nn I n half ugn right lu
the Aquarium : taken fr m thn valvnof n pump,
whlc h hud licniiieidii ked up. The eel wua
got out sub!tiintiai..inliuured It has nbout
doubled in w ulght since then,

Theoulsnrn fed on chopped up elams, with
occasionally somn live killles, vvhleh they nro
easily able to cateh and w hlch they like Tv lilies.
In fact, make a good halt In fishing for eels,
with thn klllln hooked through thn b.tuk in such
a way ns not to kill It or deprive it of thpower of motion.


